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predict this unhappy development?" Ito threw his head back with
his weary eyes shut for a moment.
"I do very vividly. Even twenty years ago General Omura was
anxious to execute Councillor Kido's Korean colonization plans,"
Saionji remarked. "Huh, we shall do our best."
'True. Oh, well, if I could settle in our favor this future life-and-
death problem of our country and people, I could die peacefully on my
bed or in the field.-Ah, I have spent much time and worry on the sub-
ject. Do you have any other official reports to make besides those we
received from you while you were in Vienna?"
"No, Your Excellency-"
"Excellency, Saionji-san? Are you teasing me? Of course from lesser
people- But no formalities are necessary, now."
"Ha, ha, Premier Ito, I've got the habit in these last years."
"Well, until I give you your next assignment abroad, I want you to
help that Law Investigation Commission as the vice-chairman. That's
what I wanted to tell you. That's all—'*
It was a quiet afternoon.
The governess with a short sleeveless kimono covering her ordinary
attire was trotting in and out and often looking towards the gate.
In the Saionji house people moved around on tiptoe. A large, soft,
linen-covered mattress wadded with chopped straw, a new wooden
tub and linen were brought in. A midwife had already arrived. From
the kitchen chimney rose a column of smoke, and water was boiling
on the clay stove.
Through the modest gate a jinrikisha rushed in* Saionji had returned
from the office of the Law Investigation Commission,,
"Sagami!"
When he saw the governess he dropped his voice: "Sagami!"
"Oh, Master!"
"How is she? How's Okiku?"
A faint groaning came from the rear room*
"Shall I call a doctor, Sagami?'*
"Well, that midwife is supposed to be very good, never lost a child
or mother-"
Saionji asked again: "Is Okiku all right? Can I see her?"
Sagami held out her hand to bar her master from advancing past the
partly open screen. He saw the midwife and a few neighbors busy
around Okiku who lay on the mattress.	:

